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ing up ite lide into the drawin, (‘l'hllll. again, | Mexicans, very maturelly ._M » :.‘:' Ardonal ith those * saddest of words, | others, whose feelings and wo 41 n-na: fixed in the "‘M‘Ofﬁehuer:“ng rldimli Litiog ;ﬂ:;";mp:':hh:d :.:-Td wings, lish constitution was yet in its swaddling clothes, | mysterious shallows of & revered philosaphy.

aod & few skirmishing waltzes were preludihg | ted, was m‘ﬂ"ﬂmhm“
the last gracd eogagement. served » better fate, libd iduy other |
“ Jove, what s stunoer]” r‘“mmmum
“ A soreamer! Who.isit?” h”*'mh,hk
Neither & pugilist nor & town-crier, as these | Wiserabls and wicked | xe; “To' make orlier
epithets—evidently, from the tone in which they | little sisters fatherless a/ d brotherless, he left
were utiered, intended to be complimentary, | his own, crying bitterly, t 1 the rearing of stran.
though certsinly & little alsrming if employed [ ers, sud his negroes, crying more bitterly and

e
that

ﬁmgkﬂ.ﬂwmia
Rod ' Why should he not elench his
' Auntlets - - and agaibet him ? How can Penel-
| detell+  sha wandering supplicant on' her
' warth i 7,r own longed-for-und prayed-for
Tlyenes 1 /by may she ot et the dogs upon
"im,orl e other suitorsslayhim? Howecan
%o see ¥® ier we are spurning our happiness

demounstrated an important
herelsydown for the benefit

when, il ever, my rom

Ia & word, she soon found he aa little pop-
nlumldwuﬁphlwhi&_ﬂ
. : neit o i | rempnceread-
ing young friends of mine—1 a7 they be many,
those who live in & 'mld,;‘:éh:‘i’: own, can | ke
hardly ever get on at all wel 'in the world of
other people. The circle o joseible sympa-

Ppresent stigmatized it as time-serving ; the soi-
disants conservatives as seditions ; but all the
jadges of oratory, who did not happen to be too
to exercise their judgment, were agreed
Whough rather too good for the oocasion,
ence, scholarly fisish, and ‘statesman-
mation, {t Would not “Have bedtw b
worthy of William Pitt at the age of the speak.
er. Furthermore, Dr. Lovel, a certain dear old

ol

Above all sublunery things,

Konow how he pleaded 1o be free
From wil of man's infirmity,

“ Not perfect; * no! we never claimed
It; fondly, proudly as we loved
Him, he bimself had blamed
Our folly, und the thought reproved.
He lived as one who felt lis share

O el < walcljng wite praj er.”

“Nol perfaet; " yeu, if those who seck

and Hampden had not lived.
that hie position was mot
pby, be calls it & necessary
siona.”’

Yet, with all Bacon's bumility, the Queen
only smiled : her hand was empty. His position
of Couusellor, &c., was honorable, but without

profit, It was not the *prize and reward ¥ he
(meblied. Bhe.Cowrt at this time was divided

As if confcious
justified by philoso
“ stooping to ocea-

: bowed to the common idol. 8o loyal was his
| whole being, that when accepting those gifts of
| Espex which he is condemned for so requiting,
| he happily alluded to the fendal obligations, aul
{ said: “ My Lord, I see I must be your homs
ger, and hold land of your gift; but do yo
know the manner of doing homage in law
Always it is with & saving of his faith to th
Kiog god bhis cther Loeds.” To illustrate the

1o characterize fsminine attributes—would have | With moe reason, to lh;fnder mercies of une

¥
-

r“. ) od it oty 6 i | i o gt |"l ol To show him but of morial birth, io two factions—one headed by the Cecils,

seemed to imply, was entering the room, but a | OVOrseen overseers.

superb girl of eighteen or nineteen, as tall and

fiset-looking, aud slmost as slender, as Diana’s pired. Colonel Richean

C
tiously visited her plaug;
twelvemonth, and ususllyYound it expedient to
place the management ot in new hards; but
that was sll that be fon™=time to do in regard
when she threatened to dash berself down from | 10 ity except loses that a_sroper amount of pro-
the battlements. At her side moved a slender duce was regularly i 1 )
but very shapely youth, whose height, and age, that the proceeds were pisfitably invested.

spear, and just now, at least, looking almost as
sharp sud fatal. IHer outline was as oriental
as Hebecea’s ; and she seemed to breathe from
every feature an expression of indignant pride,
which would not have misbecome that beroine

too, apparently, scarcely exceeded hers. He

would have been, liks her, nncommonly hand- | done neither so well nor &- !l as she might have
some, but for the unuatural paleness which dis- | done. The inflaences o & geatle and genial
colored Lis fine, earnest, oval, olive face—a | home, invaluable to 8 ric- but wayward nature
palencss made the more conspicuous by the | like hers, were lost to h;!._.-ihe was kept, for
L-ight blackness of his moustache, and thick | the mos! part, during the ) inder of her mi-
flat curle, aud the almost blackness of his burn- | nority, at one and apoth’ r boarding-school at-
ing, brown eyea. They passed, speaking little, | New York, where ahe i;:l;ihed the necessary
and in tones too low to be heard above the | amount of spelling, sritjgnetic, and languages,
general outery of conversation about them. |and learned to draw snd . wint s little, and play
He looked much at her; she straight on, with | and sing maguificently. ~
& gsze which seemed to pierce the very walls [ beloved by her 'dwd'f‘w"" becayge she did
and the foture before her. When her lips un- | not generally love them,: though she always
had one or two retainers, © bo admired her beaa-

1 know who it must be! Miss Constance | !y, applanded her spirit, ;hared her lavish al-
Aspeuwall, of South Carolina. She waa to be | lowanca of pocket-mong?
here. They say she's worth foar hundred thou- | 0ut with them ia their tr:5, were very fond of
ber, as they could hardly: ielp being; for, when

“Pat it up to & million, while you're aboat | she ullowed herself to 1"t gentls and fond, all
it, Bob. Bat, by George, what & temper she | the concentrated warmtl 3f her natural dispo-
sition burst forth and wa® ned the few on whom

closed, he grew, if possible, whiter.

sand dollars, niggers and all.”

f

must have 2
“[)on't want such & short partoer, I suppose,” |

said Mr. Bob Jones, unrolling; sud drawing |through & hole in the ¢ onds on an overcast
up his back—six feet of skin aod bone—as | 487 B!w wished to be & queen among her
if he had been a tape measare, from the divan | companions. She was Erushing in her scorn
“ Guess 1|t
ghall bave to try my luck. If she's cross, |in

on which be had been lounging,

I'n"—-

“Hallo! Why, that's Herman Arden with | your heels, picking up .our every fault, and
ber! Tt's a perfect tableau of Judith and | sowing it, to raise a harreat of sorrow for your

How the negroes far il, never fully trans-

Jaurion, Constance’s
ousin, and guardian of Ly property, conscien:
onee in every

ming, and sold, and
|

Constance herself, io “he mean while, had

was not generally

y and antil ghe fell

fell, as the Jane sun is “ottest when it breaks

rebels, though her oladient subjects found
her a powerful and bc*™ jteous protectress.

Alas, poor youth! He # Nemesis stalks at

k

"vin'ﬂk"f
! rtain’y
| took, i

re clost s sonnected ; and heavenly wisdem
tould ce 4 ijily save ts from the most lament.
‘ble of ci wrthly errors,snd from those bit:
grest Of vy “eta which come, when we discover
iat we has . suffared ourselves to be cheated
ato scri(* pg some bliss, offered us by the
*dod who | ves us, to some demos whom we
tthe tim: vere serving.

» Conatan- | however, was not aware that she
/a8 i1 an want of wisdom, nor yet did she
bnaicer 1 self to be living in the least like
u aposta nor s pagan; for she went to
Juorch at. yast once every Sunday, when the
_‘eatber w . fine, and scolded herself very
8rd, not + " sy very justly, out of a prayer.
ook. Ox »f church, to be sure, she thought
umility ¢ ‘vietue fit only for servants, small
tadets, ax Clergymen. Hell, in her creed,
‘a8 3 ver guitable place for dirty, ignorant,
»d wicker people, who used bad language,
obbed, ant; wurdered. It was very svitable
nd right st they should be kept somewhere
%ut of the way of their betters, or else be burat
‘P #t once, Now and then, too, there might
Ja #n excyptional condemnation to it, in the
ase of geme unusoally ill-bebaved lady or
%entlemay, who died suddealy, or perversely

8y be waySorry, repeat his prayers, and send
or a clerg:qann. Aas for the poasibility of any-
hing like j ¢pishment for anything she did, ever
soming neye ber, in this world or the next, she
Yever imagiped it. Her religion was negative,

Holofernes! Do you know what he did the | reaping in after days! H w each of your pecca- | Yot pouitivy, It forbade her to commit any

other night 7"
“Got tighy 27
G 1 Suuma situk 80.

“ What got into him 7’
“ The deucs, I suppose.

di

He went and made = |taogle s : : ]
uasty sneaking Abolition speech at a caucus.” | all your earthly life—thg only life for which

most of us care much now—is woven | :
I wonder he dares | as Constance had been in her school, such she 48 her du

lloes grows up into a hi®it? And how are iw’q,)?,ﬁ._ p cffences ; and, if she refrained
od koot the thrend of WhiCE 66 Wb of | mortal life  /hich she anticipated Tittle dithical-
"iy in doi it promised to confer upon her

Saoch |

show himself snywhere among genteel people. | came out of her achool, atd, thinking to bend |
ight have known Mrs, Mydass dido't want | a
Efn mhfrr, and only asked him because she | full weight of her girliahl hand, on
couldn’t get slong without her ‘dear friends,’ | under it & kingly young lion! ! L
his brotker snd sister. He must have some| [yen when kind to “her companions, she
brass to speak to & Southerner afier it, a lady | # fgl” that is to say, fancied herself immeas-|
eepecially.” urably superior 1o them all. They were friw-‘.
“ Hallo, Miss Blaise. I'm not ready for you | |oug, girlish, childish. Their thoughts ran on”
yet. You know Miss Aspenwsll, don’t you? | 3ress and admirers ; and it had never occarred
Present me to her first, will you?” to her to ask herself whether the indifference,
“ Mies Aspenwsll, Mr. Jones. Mr. Jones, | for which she gave herself credit, on these points,,
Miss Aspenwall” was not the mere apathy of satiely—a satiety
“ May I have the pleasure 7" said Mr. Jones, | yhich met her at nursery parties snd summer :
extending his arm. watering-places, long before her regular début,
“1 thank you, sir. I never waltz” Theybad no such aspirations us her's. Shehad &
“(h, then, you don’t know how much you | 4oy all on fire with what stood in her mind for
are losing! One turn with me will whirl | (hg love of country; and the South stood in :
every scruple to the winds; and” her mind for country, and three hundred
“You will have the gcod 1ess to excuse me, | ihousand slavebolders fbr the South, The de’
sir. Good evening.” Sbe swept off to & win- | ,;peiations of the South, which she met grith ¢
dow, but there she found herself followed still, | ;; gome quarters, and: the equally indiscree! "
by Herman. * What does this mesn, Mr. Ar-| .4 yiolent denuncistions of those demuncia
den?” tions, which she met with in others, alike in
“Good heavens, Constance! what does it|g...4 her peseudo patriotism, and, as a Soath:
mean? Do you know what you are doing ? ern girl, she considered Tt incumbent upon her tg|
You know, you mast kuow, how, what you sre, | | o the North. If her country would but poink
sud what you are Lo me | And that [ offer you | 4 14 her some sacrific which she could make’
a heart not worthy of such & prize as yours; | .0 sarvice which she could render toit! }
whose could be? But, if there is no tendervess |\ .o wora only Clorindas now, how she woul
iu yours to plead forit, I must say for myself,a | o o0 Mexico, and avenge the loss which sh
true, fresh, loysl beart, at least, ready and | ong per country had both sustaived in ber va'
eager to serve you to the death, second only W | ;.4 brother's death! *If she had been & maf
the God who made you ; and to love you, ouly, | she would have conquered for it this whole cof
1 dare not say, less than Him—but only too tinent, from the pole to the istbmus ; nay, pef
well ; and you trample it in the dust beneath haps to Cape Horn—biguess standing in he
your feet, turn upon me, and cast me down &t | 04 for greatness—e rare mistake! bat pai.
one stroke {rom the threshold of heaven to hell, | gopnable in & school-girl—and ther;, mighty i#
snd reject me ; not, as you have a full and un- | goungel as in arms, she would have oonoof;
questioned Tight to do, with womanly gentle- | dated it all into ope vast republic. A crow’
ness sud consideration, due both to your char- | ghould have been offered her by ber gratefiz
acier wnd mine, but with scorn and insult, with | gnd adoring but she would bat:
vo explanation. Is this worthy of you 7" majestically waved it sside, preferring to ﬁ't:
The color that the smothered vehemence of | her own glory in the grandear and liberty of bé
bis low and hurried words bad brought back | exalted nation. 7
into his face, and the sort of indiguant tender- | The South—meaning again the cotncil ¢7

vess that glowed in i, made him perfectly | three hundred thousand—should govern it, c'ess
besntiful. Couslance’s bosom heaved for an '

instant ; for she was a girl, and not & heartless
girl—but it was only for an instant; for she
was & haughty and resolute woman.

* Perhapas it is mot.”

“ Of your rejection I do not claim & right te
ask an explanation.”

Poor fellow! If he had not beem the most
delicate and generous of lovers, he might have
clasimed all the right to ask it, that could be
given him by all the tacit acceptance of his
tacit weoing, which a most maidenly and reti-
riog girl could grant.

* Of the manner of it, T do.”

*“ You shall have it.”

“When? I have pressed you far enough
already, for such & place as this.”

“ You have, indeed !

“Oh, Miss Aspenwall 17

“ To-morrow morning, if you please, at half

a-dire, hold its government offices, and fight £
it. The supple acd pusillanimons, but ingenior’s
and industrious, Norty, sheuld be kept out «f
mischief, and suitably smployed in fetching, & -
rying, spinning, lnd_}uving, for it; and &1
within its borders shéald have been beautifl
order, domiuion, aud glory—if she had been %
man, Being not a mau, however, she shrat
instinctively, as moat persons of fine femini<"
natures will, from wighing herself one, s a kitid
of sin agaitist her najore. She turped from e
dazzling vision, campy down from the throne uf
her castle in the airjhnd set another lord u
it in her place, thus: i
When she was emuncipated from her scho.l,
and left behind her ke prosaic and grovellirg
companions and 7 who could not*p
much as her, far less sympathi s

with her, she expected to emerge, of courwu,
lihodnl'hroinﬂ.‘inlomnpphen[m‘" s*d

past eleven.” s 2 : 2
seithe, s admiring world, all whose unmarried men wor d
\:’:!E you sllow me to inquire for your ot once throw Mm st the feet Ai & ctv )
co:c ? ture endowed with such wealth, rank, in
. No, I thask you. Mr. Van Rooselandt is
ere.””

CHAPTER 1.
The Kwight's Lady.

" A duughter of the gods, divinely 1all,

very scorn to stoop té ; but among

playful, caressing kitten to her will, laid the i‘bror.htrif_
what rose ! short, she |

‘dred year ‘3go. Her God was the god of bat-

p Y

be o far beneath her for snythio Imt':;r
th e
would still be one glorious kindred spirit, wr t-

spirit, and beauty. Most of her :niz;lm’ d

¢ death, not at all as a favor, but
od well earned wages. The doc-
aasn neighborhood and Christian
she ignored altogether; and, in
‘8 justas much of a Christian as she
might hegawveen if she had been a respectable
Poarisee’, gell-reputed danghter, nineteen hun

heaven a

trine of

tles; 'and ae thought the most victorious of
warriors, stquering for his country in any
cause, rifT , or wrong, the greatest of heroes:
I'do wron_+ however, to say thet she Hhought;,
for, like = ost women, {and men, too,)* she
had yet . learn to think, B8he took for her
opinion {  first ideas that came in her way,
and for . ' worship the firet idols, provided
only that - éy bad pretly names engraven on
their ped ‘als.

Consts e, in due time, quite grew up, (to
the heigi Lf five feet eight inches,) and came
out ; but e found the world without the walls
of her b “}ding-school almost as dell and. un-
responsi : & that portion of the world which

| she had #ft behind, within them, sfier Lhe

first exc “ment of the really unusual sensation
she mac 'by her beauty, grace, and reputed
wealth, 3 limited nomber of drawing-rooms,
in & lim’ =3 pumber of cities, was over. At first,
indeed, iang men were presented to her by
balf de | s, wherever she went. But of these,
the iig  >rn, as she was pleased, for want of a
better t ), after the fashion of romantic young
ladies a3 8 certain school of writers of in-
structiv' Mopular tales, to denominsats the sous
of succr:: ful merchants and professianal polit
ical mews grandsons of farmersi and me-
chanics. .proved too often to be ol the calibre
of Mess ;. Bob Jones and Jack Robinpon, cared
more fo: dancing than talking in general, and
talking s her favorite topics in particular, and
stigmat< od her as “slow,” dine, and strong-
minded ,While the liw born—npamely, the sons
of'-ﬁmv;_i and mechanics, (mud sills, in the
classic . jrolinjian tongue)—who, haviog come
up fro # e plongh and work-behch 1o the Uni-
versit: ‘+vere slowly and surely working their
way uf. b be themselves succesaful profession-
al and ~ litical men—youths whese minds had

>, | been £.- much more thwonghl,' trained than

hers, ¢ “ser manners had been than theirs—
whe cc. A, some of them at least, have fully
.ppruf “ied her wit and fancy, and amply re-
paid } ° with their cwn humor and sagacity,
after ™ r firét shyness had been charmed away
byn.;_;bnilinlmndkindunonber
part; - - . these low-born youths were set down
by hes & once, for mere want of the habit of
sociel - 18 boors utterly unworthy of her socie-
ty, 8™ ¢pelled and frozen with icy looks and
mons . isbles. Having no near relations living
at tk < jath, except an nunt whose home was
in 5 more, but whose husbend’s business
carri i sim frequently to Paris, she had never
retur o her native State since she left it,
and <°; 2i with few young planters. Of these,
fewe: '@lhnuullnhﬂhhwlihnﬂy
edac "1; and some were even addicted to
“ co“x ancing to laugh,” esiling on boats, in-
m:}uhm“mmmm

t ]

'L "- or ber who doubts that daring assertion, take
= #ta . apy omuibus or car that runs four or five miles
oft i raumn. and in sgain; and let him or her listen
ol ¢ amon dehse of the wearers of waistconts thers-
i, sy earmesily, bui hesimtingly, siiltily, and with
a0 i . of mefl somewhat painfully overtasking their
mem” ¢, endesvor 1o discuss politics; and then let the
lister « alighting from the car or omuibus, emter the

nean ¥4

Jostates or pagans ? Bot there is a
, old-fashioned, not to say obeolets,
. 1 eays, “ If any man lack wisdom,
3t him a_yif God, who giveth to all liberally,
od uphrt ;dsth not; and it shall be given bim."”
- \ud wboepirthis promise probably refers more | charming. There were or4. two brothers
“frectly t1 giddom in the mafugement of ome’s | 8mong them, however ; and Lidward, the old
eavenly L an one's earthly affairs, yet the two [ @8t, was too indolens and ‘picuresn ; and

ind unaceopntably refused on his death-bed 1o | ;

o
e
proud conscionsness of it, gai s her an outward
purity and dignity of life. Y nlike him, she
could be revengeful—but, liliz him, never in-
tentionaily unjust. 8he coul. se arrogant and
cruel in speech, as he never w33 ; but her pout.

18—, the Arden family stoot Jmost alone in
hulihins.udinlihing her Sut they suited
her 50 well, that, in their con piny, she seemed
and felt thoroughly amiabl, charmed, and

Hermau, the other, too little nposing, too lit-
ﬂoﬂmnudmymnnd,unougb two years
her senior in age, too young » all bis waye for
ber almost despaired-of her . and where to
look for him, she still could 1 i tell; when, in
the mean while, not only ba Herman Arden
fallen in love with her, which yas to have been
expected, and not at all ¢ jraordinary, but
without in the least dreaming ,° such & thing—
such things will happen sor ¢limes—she had
fallen in love with Herman A cen |

How such things do haj rim, perhaps the
people to whom they happen ‘en can seldom
tell exsotly ; but these two | »iple really had
#some points in common, and ¢emed at least to
bave many. Both were very 1 yoantic, to begin
with; and he perfectly ag %d with her in
taking her superb physical be nty for the stamp
of equally rare spiritaal be aty. Both had
earnest and aspiring natures, tarnestly yearn-
ing after what presented itse~; to their minds
6 the noblest and the best. 10ugh neither of
them had hitherto discovered 't, bowever, they
were unlike in this—that whi ) be stood ready

which they veiled, she hugpa! her illusions,

and stood ready to tear, 1. taphorically o
course, every reality, person, zr thing, which
came (00 mear them. Bhe jred the names
of patriotism and glory; hey the names for
the sake of the things. Bhe felt, and did
not think; he felt, but thi..tht ton  Sha

nea¥ being ode, withont knowjs g it. ' He was
mindfal of what he considered his duty to his
God ; and this, and the modos; kope that he
was 80, gave him an inward py ity and dignity
f life. She was mindfal of g1at she consid-
red her daty—to herself; 1x1 this, and the

ing lips knew not how to fran.; a lie. She was
extremely vain, but she could not condescend

to flirt or to be flirted with, -

Then Herman snd she lik.d many of the
same pleasures ; and people +ho enjoy them-
selves together are apt to Iiké each other—a
truism worth the pondering ¢ match-makers.
He was an excellent rider, anjl always eagerly
ready to escort her and Clare, Hn his beautiful
bay. He sang well in & duet,-and read aloud
much better, He read her javorite poeta to
her, as she worked or drew, «d taoght her to
love some of his, when interptsted by his singuo-
larly musical, true, and sponta seous intonation,
which often seemed, as she 01 ge told him, “as
if the soul of the dead writer sad got into his
voice.”” He threw aside his | ireek authore,to
study Italisn with her aud his sister; and,
though much more ignoran| of the language
thau they at the outset, 80c 4 surprised them
with (he light which he corid throw, at one
glauce, into dark places - the “ Divina
Commedia,” which bad p*zzled them for
hours. There was no comm wion too difficult
or too tronblesome for him t¢ 1xecute zealously
for Constance, at the slightey” intimation from
ber that she would consent , ) accept his ser-
vices ; aad they were always offered and ren-
“dered with a sort of chivalro. s courtesy partic-
ularly to her taste, which see jed to imply that,
in doing her will, he did his pwn, and that to

fond of her, and so very ¢ wver and obliging

itable servant of her ambi on,

mouey she could raiss, if

him to Congress, and her
ty—for, to promote such

-

weat, until in Boston, in this pesent winter of

bonor her was the highest b gor he could pay
bimself. Still, she could ot y fancy him her
page, and not her knight, u til once, after he
had been off on a scientifii expedition for »
week or two with Mr, Aga siz, she perceived
that the page could not L, dispensed with,
while the knight was not fortl :oming; that Her-
man loved her with all his | art, and that she
could not very well help * jving him in like
masner. Sinee it could no{ be helped, there-
fore, the best thing to be da o seemed to be to
get the page knighted. }  plainer English,
thoogh she had now been tw¢ jears out of school,
and the original castle bad peen a good deal
battered down in spite of k ¢, by contact with
the hard battering ram of { shionable life, she
wished that the ruins shoul ‘be manned for her
by & helpmeet, who should £ least be a states-
man high in cffice; and | ) Herman was 0

mmuamh&m-mnﬁ
comparative weakness of | s character by the
strength of her own., Bhe jad understood that
his family, in all its branc.es, had always be-
longed to that wing of the V/hig party which be-
longed to Slavery, Bhe woyad with him return to
all of the ready

» in megroes,
of which she believed that yje must already have
a large stock. Their vots,, should in partelect
% object, she would
stoop for once to court pi pularity—should do
the rest. Once in the B juse of Represents-

divine, who chanced to be among the hearers,
aad whose very heart was sore with the denun-
ciations of one party, and the sordid cotton
talk of the other, stayed a day the longer away
from his rural parsonage, to drop in on Clars,
with whom he always ate his Sunday beef when
be preached in town, and enchant her with the
sssorance that, if Herman could but indoctrinate
the other youth of the country with his spirit of
enlightened and self sacrificing patriotism, he
would do as great a work as Washington’s, free
the slaves and masters at the same time, and
cement the Union more indissolubly than ever
with universal peace and good will. Clara sent
out to Whitney's immediately for worsteds and
canvas to work two pair of beautiful slippers,
one for the praised and one for the praiser.
But Constance! Was not she enchanted, too 7
8he was furious—I beg her pardon, indignant—
and the little scene at the ball was the resuls.
But, then, to do her justice, the news first
reached ber through one of ‘the partisan news-
papers—those licensed false witnesses against
their neighbors [ —and it wailed its usual dirge,
cat-like in its monotony, over the Union, and
rang its koell with a bell with Herman's tongue
in it.

All through the next’day—moat unlucky of
Fridsys—he had not once been near her—for a
very good reason. He was correcting and re-
writing his speech, from the copious notes which
a very rapid reporter had taken of it, that it
might as soon as possible be laid fairly, and in
fair type, before the public, in the place of the
incoherent or garbled and spiteful extracts and
abstracts, which the public was now straining
its spectacles and venting its wrath over. The
very first printed copy he destined to be laid
before his lady, as the Srst of many laurels
with which he hoped to crown her, She might
disagree with his discourse at first upon some
minor points—he knew and admired her inde-
pendent spirit—but she was candid and gener-
oty ot foll o bo pleased ot fln
countryman, so hearty a zeal for the promotion
of the highest welfare of the whole country;
and then, if his performance was as elcquent
and brilliant as some of hia other acquaintances
told him, how very proud and happy the
would be. And how very eloquent and bri'.
liant it was, he for the first time perceived, as
be read ; for, as he epoke, the mighty spirit of
oratory had leaped upon him, casting up the
riches of his whole being from ite depths, and
carrying cway his self.consciouness as with &
whirlwind.

And this man, so full of promise, noble in
beauty, loyalty, enterprise, courage, and hero-
ism in the best sense of the word, who loved
ber as no other ever had, or would or could
love, Constance was in the mean time preparing
to do her best, or worst, to dishearten, agonize,
and alienate, for what I call a girlish whim,
were it not that I might thereby seem so disre-
spectful as to cast an intentional slur on some
of the so-esteemed most sagacious men among
her contemporaries. Her hot temper prevail:
ing more and more, hour by hour, over the
warm heart which might have pleaded for him,
she condemned him in his absence and for his
abeence, which seemed to her to add contempt
snd contumacy to iugratitude and treason;
and her hastily-formed purpose, to discard him
at once and forever, grew and grew, like the
mammoth snow-balls which she saw the little
schoolboys making in the gray storm before
the dismal wind>ws of the Ravere House, by
much revolving. o
At twilight, Herman’s task released him.
He tossed the last scrawled sheet to the print-
er's familiar, dressed with particular care, tied
in his most faultless koot his prettiest cravat of
Clara’s selection, swallowed a cup of tea, and
strode up and down from one end of the draw-
ing-rooms to the other, until at last his sister
appeared, in her blue evening cloak and rigo-
lette, with the flowers in her hair peeping out
between its stricgs of tiny pearl-like balls, as if
through hoar frost; and the tardy coachman
pulled the door-bell with a hard jerk, to make
believe it was not the first time he had rung it,
and whirled them off to Mrs. Mydass’s.

There Herman had placed himself near the
hostess, watching the door of entrance, and
came forward to meet Constance, as she ap-
peared in it, with such an expression of joy,
affection, and hope, just dashed with modest
doubt, as should have made her thank her
God, and humble herself before Him in the
presence of her great happiness; when she
for the first time treated him as if he had been
s poor and awkward student—i. ., like a dog.
Then, following that strange blind instinct of
our nature, which makes us, when evil threat-
ens, greedy of the worst—which makesthe young
wife look up into the face of the messenger who
bas come to tell her that she is a widow, and
ery, “Don’t tell me he is sick! say he is dead |”
though she dies of the news—Herman, like
Samson, had bowed himself, and pulled his fate
down instantly upon his own grand head, un-
shorn though crushed. He had offered her his
band, and for the first time, in words, all the
wealth of his manhood and his love. The offer-
ing was rejected, as, under the circamstances,
only an added affiront; and just there, and then,
we found and left them.

[ro BE coNTiNUED. ]

P. B. Gareache is very anxions to be elected
ublic administrator o?&. Louis; and since
Ki.n on the Buchanan ticket is quite

(Whieh none e'er dovbted,) enn but speak
OFf that which proves his highest worth,

If the one error ™ of his life

Was 10 be first in Freedom's sirife,

Then ke was perfoct. Pearlessly

We fling our gaunilet to the world—
If be hud wo fauilt but 10 be

(Braving the missiles Slander hurled)
A stundurd-beacer in the van
OF those who fight for God snd man,

We nsk no better eulogy

For him, who needs no mortal's praise,
Than his own so.emn words will be
- Heuceforh, ihrougbout all coming days,
That ealm, grave protest agains| wrong,
Never reg ented of, life-long.

Thank God! of all hie brief, bright life,
No ward or uction claims regret ;
Least of all, that, in boly sirife,
He, on God's wall & watchman set,
Fluug out the banner of the Free,
Aund bawded well for Liberty.

“ Not perfect ;™ yet, no meaner gosl
Than perfeciness could satisfy
His glorious mind, his lofiy soul;
And so, God called him o the sky.
We 1o the stroke in anguish bow—
He—God be thunked—is** perfect " now,

Mt. Holly, June 5, 1858, R A R,

For the National Era.

LORD BACON ANBuTI-IE OLD METHOD,

The stady of the law, then more repulsive
than now, was little to the taste of the young
philcsopher. He hence eargerly sought for
an appointment under the Crown, and made
pressing application to bis kinsman, Lord and
Lady Barleigh, but was rebuffed by the Lord
Treasurer, as well as by his royal mistress, from
motives variously given. Mr. Montagu attrib-
utes the rejection to consideration for the real
interests of the applicant, while Bacon himself
regarded it as prompted by jealousy of his
admitted genius. Thus failing at Court, he was
driven to the law, and in 1580 entered himself
& student st Guy’s Inn. For some two years

GEJ 'Bacon devoted himself to the study and practice |

great enemy, Lord Coke, yet he was in the
better sense a great lawyer. His legal treatises
upon the foundation of law would alone have
given him a reputation. Coke pronounced him
superficial, and the Queen waa of opinion, that
though he possessed great wit and learning, he
was not deep in the law. Bat the opinion of
neither on this subject is any disparagement.
The common law at that day could hardly be
deemed a rationalscience. The trisngular strog-
gles between the aristocracy, the church, and
the courts, had been the canse or occasion of
s0 many fictions to evade mortmains, entails,
&ec., a8, combined with the fashionable scholas-
ticism, had formed an ill-shapen and repulsive
jurisprudence. We are bound to believe that
the law waa then, as now, “ the perfection of
reason ; ” yet ita reasoning was so artificial, that
disputed points were decided ruther upon some
quirk of logic, than upon common-sense prin-
ciples. ’Tis true, the soul of Liberty breathed
through the cumbrous body, yet it was like the
soul of an enchanted Beauty in some monster
whose ugliness hides the fair being from the eyes
of the uninitisted. Mansfield had not worn the
robe; the commercial law was a stranger to
Westminster. Judges had not learned to adopt in
the hearing of causes rules of universal justice,
trying by them all doubtful precedents. They
had not—have they yet ?—established the law
as & science, the science of right, progressive
with the ever.changing relations of man, im-
mautable only in its object. But this is not |
the work of a generation—hardly of an age.
Much has been done since Bacon’s day—the
work is still progressing. The young lawyer
must have loocked upon branches of the law in
which the gnarled mind of Coke delighted, as
he did upon the wranglings of the schools ; and
doubtless, as some Barrister Dry-ns-dust threw
across his path some unnoted distinction from
Bracton or Fleta, one which would ever es-
cape a philosophical thinker, he would scan-
dalize the owls and bats of the profession, by his
irreverence for such mere excrescences.

Bacon seems not to have taken well to the
practice. Its dradgery and details were doubt-
less irksome, and seemed paltry, compared to
his higher aima; and he continued poor. Yet,
in a sense, he met with great success. He took
sl once A prominent position at his Inn, and
received many of its homorary distinciions
Ten years from the commencement of his law
studies, being then thirty years of age, he waa
sworn “ Queen’s Counsel learned Extraordina-
ry,” an homor till then never conferred upon
any member of the profession.

Of Bacon’s manner at the bar we have no
exact record. The following oft-quoted descrip-
tion of his eloquence, by the celebrated Ben
Johnson, may refer to his professional efforts or
his parliamentary speaking, or to both. “ There
happened,” says he, “ in my time, one noble
speaker, who was full of gravity in his speak-
ing; his language, when he could spare or pass
by & jest, was nobly censorious. No man
ever spake more neatly, more properly, more
weightily, or suffered less emptiness, less idle-
ness, in what he uttered: no member of his
speech but consisted of its own graces. His
hearers could not cough or look aside from
him without loss: he commanded when he
spoke, and bad his judges angry and pleased
at his devotion. No man had their affections
more in his power: the fear of every man that
beard him was, lest he should make an end.”
This is high praise, and the possessor of such
powers can hardly be called superficial, though

and the other by the Earl of Essex. Repudia-
ted by the former, Bacon allied himself to the
l-_.tlu. and the eathusiastic Karl, able to appre-
ciste genius, became his most ardent patron
and friend. He prosecuted his application for
the Attorney Generalship aud Solicitorship,
and failing in this, presented Bacon the Twick

echam eatate, aod ever manifested for him the
most considerate regard. Like his tather in.
law, Leicester, Essex was the Queen's favorite ;

ous of her owa authority, and his patrouags
was but a weak passport to her favor. So B..
con profited little with Elizabeth from his
friendship, and the conuection between them
became memorable only from its unfortunate
termination.

Essex was a generous, rash, and unprincipled
man. Had he studied the character of his
mistress, shown a decent gratitude for her ex-
traordinary favors, and regulated his conduct,
not by bis own caprices and wild ambition, but
but the rules of common prudence and the ad

vice of his friend Bacon, his would have con-
tinued the highest position at Court. Bat hav-
ing been deservedly placed “ under a cloud” for
failare, if not betrayal, of the most important
trusts—trusts committed to him by Elizabeth
sgninst the advice of the Cabinet, trusts which
Bacon vainly labored to dissuade him from sc-
cepting—he affected theairofinjured innocence,
now fretted with the impatience of a #poiled
pel as he was, now humbled himself for & re-
newal of an odious monopoly, and, faili og, rail.
od aguinet bis mistress as “an old woman no
less crooked in mind than in body,” and now
entered into a treasonable conspiracy to seize
the Queen and strongholds of London, and rule
either in her name or without her. Thus he
brought ruin upon his own head, and well nigh
upon the heads of his friends. Daring the
whole period of Essex's estrangement, from his
recklessness aud disobedience in Ireland to the
sosganwplianol hisdie i dpnnd L

tier to & most capricious sovereign, (0 save him
and restore him to favor. He watched every
opportunity to extenuate his follies, soothe the
pride of Elizabeth, and revive her affection. He
even went 80 far, having ascertained the pecu-
liar state of Elizabeth’s temper, a3 to dictate
letters adapted to that state, to be sent her Ly
Essex, and would have succeeded in his resto-
ration, but for his own continued follies and
crimea,

I am surprised to find Lord Campbell as-
persing Bacon's motive for these endeavore.
He says, “Bacon stock by him as a defender—
believing that he retained his place in the
Queen’s heart, and that he would yet have the
disposal of the patronage of the Crown;" and
again, “I most eagerly admil that now, and
down to the hour when the unhappy youth ex-
piated his offences on the scaffuld, Bacon showed
him a8 much countenance as was entirely con.
sistent with his own safety, convenience, and
hope of advancement.” There is nothing Lo
warrant these base insiouations. His en-
deavora were praiseworthy and persistent—
snd why asperse the motive? It would be
unparlismentary where men may speak with
impunity, it would be libellous elsewhere ; and
shall the great dead alone be unprotected?
The truth is, Bacon was assiduous in his en

deavors to save his friend, as well from his
hot-brained self and insane advisers, as from
his offéended Sovereign ; and it was not till the
Earl’s blind snd crimivsl rashoess rendered
his destruction certain, that it became neces-
sary to choese between his duty to the State,
with high political prospects, and ruin, not to
serve, but, himself innccent, to fall with a guilty
benefactor.

I admit that the fact that Bacon appeared
as the presecutor of his fallen though guilty
friend, has an ugly lock ; and especially that
he subsequently loaned his pen to justify the
Queen's severity. It would have been more
chivalrous, more generous, had he rather re-
signed his place, rather gave up all hope of
promotion. But it is not hence necessary to
suppose him the * meanest of maukind.” That
bhe was & man rather of ideas than deep affec
tions, or rather that his affections were centred
upon his ideas, I think is clear. That he un
duly valued external position, both as a source
of happiness, and s s commanding position
whence the world could be brought within the
influence of his ideas, is also clear. He aleo
deemed euch pcsition essential, deemed success
in his political career essential to his success as
a philosopher. This we can scarcely compre
hend, and Macsaulay and Campbell evidently
give him little credit for the claim. And yet,
with his babits and associations from childhood,
I do not suppose Bacou could have prosecuted
his studies with the surroundings of & poor
scholar, more than most pocr scholars could
follow their pursuits in a palace. And, besides,
the successful practice of the law is incompati
ble with the pursuits of literature and philoso-
phy. Rest and relaxation to the lawyer is pro-
fessional ruin ; and when briefs are scarce, his
devotion must be the more assiduous. Of all
lovers, he most clearly realizss that the coy are
not won by divided attention. I have known
men of philosophic or literary tastes, who at
the bar dared steal no time for its indulgence,
yet ir a judicial position, and with apparently
double the labor on their hands, have succeed
ed in both their public duties and in their more
coveted pursuite.

but while she loved to houor him, she was jeal- |

capriciousness of human judgment as to & sub
ject's duties, I can but notice the fact, thu
Macaulay, so severs upon Bacon, does not hes:
tate to condemn the ecosmtinued affsction aud
gratitude of William Penn towards bis friend
and beoefactor, the exiled James, implying the
obligation to withdraw all attachment to t
euemy of the State, or of public liberty.

———

MATCH-MAKING,

Early in & beautiful morning in the lovels
| month of June, the pretty little village of Alder
I field was all astir, two or three Riga aod other

vehicles were already drawn from their respect-
ive depositories, and preparing for service,
and now and then a fair face peeped from an
upper window, and was almost instautly with
drawn, irradiated with & smile of pleasurs at
the favorable appearance of the weather. Wall
might peacefual little Alderfield be awake and
nlive, for this was the appointed day for Mes
Weatherhill's picnie party, which had formed
the theme of the village gossip and conjecturs
for the last ten days at least. To be sufe, only
8 select few of the villagers were invited. but
those who were ouf were naturally snxious to
koow who were in, and those who were not
going had risen thus laudably early to watch
the movements cf these who were.

Mry. Weatherhill, the promoter of the present
f-ativity, was generally conaidered by hersel!
and others as the principal personage in Alder
field, inasmuch as she poseessed an independ.n|
property, and decidedly tosk the lead in socie-
ty on all occasions. Her houss was the largest,
ber drees the most fasbionable, and her barouche
the coly one in the village. She had no chil
dren, and was not in the least impeded in the
exercise of ber will by a little, fat, gouty hushand,
who seldom spoke at sll, and when he a'templ-
ed 10 do 8o, was talked down at once by his
lady. His own fortune was swall; she had
inherited & large one at an early age: and
why she had married Mr. Weatherhill, uobody
could snrmise, unless it was to show her entire
independence of opinion, and her perfect frea-
dom of will,

She was a stout but very comely dame of

forty five or thereabouts, with a pleasant voice
and smile, 8 merry laugh, ard & manner pecu
E_i‘urly attractive from its warmth and heartiness.
sometimes not wver jadicious in their charactes,
* What did the girls g> from home for, but t
enjoy themselves?’” she would often remark,
ag if home were a place destitute of enjoyments,
instead of forming the centre of the very hest
and purest pleasures. Bo, when she had young
friends etaying with ber, which was very fra
queptly the case, she tiok good care that they
should never “lose a day ;" for she would have
considered twenty hours' respite from the pur
suit of pleasure as 8o much lost time. What
with parties at home and sbroad, by land and
by water, drives to the country town, and visits
to every exhibiion that might happen to be
stationed there, she contrived to keep her guests
in & very nodesirable state of excitement from
their arrival to their daparture. A' the time
my atory begins, ahe had two very pretty girls
for ber inmates, and it was principally on their
account that she had planned a party to Ilston
Abbey, & fine old ruin some seven or eight milea
from Alderfield, A very wet s=ason had mar
red ssvera! previous projects of the kind, thero-
fore Mrs. Weatherhill and her invited gueas
looked forward with no little anxiety to the
day, and watched the barometer with intensa
interest. Great was the joy of all concerned,
when a cloudlesas morniug gave promiae ol
some hours of equally cloudless enjrymen’,
snd all yropared with alaerity to set forith. Mr.,
Weatherhill bad private reasons, aleo. for wishi-
g her plan to proaper. She considered tlns
paily of much greater importanc: thun a3 a mors
matter of amasemaut, and had asxieties anl
hopes on 'he subject, aa yet only known to
herself. 82e onfortunately delighted in that
mischievons and onwarrantable interference in
the affairs of others, called match-naking, and
she hoped on this occasion to lay the founda
tions of two marriages, at least, Two gentle-
men, whom she seked Lo join her party, seemed
to her precisely suited to bher young guests, who
were veither of them, as far as sha knew, pre-
engaged ; snd so far from suspecting that thers
was anything improper in ber desigas, she gave
herself great credit for planuin - two such
eligible unions. She was sure Arthur Bonning
ton must want & wife, Ha must be dreadfully
lonely in his rumbling old house, with nothins
but his books to amuse him, and, with his large
fortune, it was & burning shame that he did
nol marry. Could any woman be found mor~
gure to suit him than Lucy Austin, who wa
8 quiet and almost as foud of books as hio
self, very pretty, well born acd bred? Anc
aupposing she had no fortune, what could tha
4ignify to & man so wealthy as Me. Booning
tan? Mary Granby, her other protege, was «
very d fforent girl from Lucy: but shs woul
therefcre be more likely to please the fancy
young Scarborough. the surgeon. newly setile
in Y , (the county town,) who, as Mr..
Weatherhill eaid to herself, must marry some
body at any rate, if he meant to get into re-
spectable practice. Mary was a handsome,
shrewd, showy girl, active and cheerful, and
well able to take a prominent place in socie-
ty—uo small merit in the wife of & medical
man siming at popularity. Moreover, she had,
or rather was to have, a thousand pounds, the
legacy of her godmother, but at present iu her
father's hauds; te havisg been rxecutor to
the old lady in question. Mrs. Wel}harhill.
who, no one knew how, had a very intimate
knowledge of the private affairs of sll her ac-
quaintances, was aware that Mr. Scarborough
had also pome property independent of his pro-
fession; and the match seemed in every way
15 equal, that she thought it would be an act-
ual sin not to try to bring it about.  Aunxious-
ly, therefore, did the * foundress of the fesat "
an'icipate her picnic to I'ston,

Nine o'clock, the appointed hour of sssem-
bling, had arrived, and Mra. Weatherhill's ba-
rou~he was at the door, and Mr. Weatherhill
safely bestowed in one corner of i*. Then the
young ladies took their places, and Mrs. Weath-
erhill followed, having first seen divers well-

| stocked baskets and hampers, and sundry cloaks
and umbrellas, packed into & light cart, which
was to attend them to the abbey. Then came
a family jaunting-car, with its family load—
father, mother, and three or four grown-up
daughters; then De. Derwent's gig, bearing the
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